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At the Late Night Double-Feature Picture Show 


Author's Notes: 
This story falls somewhere between chapters | and 2 of my longer fic, -My First, My Last, My Everything_. 


According to the all-knowing Internet, \"Tata\" is the Serbian equivalent of \"Dad\" As always, if you know that 


not to be the case, please let me know! :) 


Willowdale, Ontario, early July, [770 


"Tata, can | borrow the car tonight?" Alex wasn't too confident that his father's answer would be yes (it was 


really short notice), but it was worth a shot. 


"What you need it for?" his father grunted, not looking up from his dinner plate. 


“There's a double feature at the drive-in theater out past Brampton that Ged and | really want to see, and it's 


the last week it's gonna be around. Please? I'll fill up the gas tank tomorrow, | swear." 
Alex's father made a noncommittal sound. "Is foolish to drive all that way. ls nice cinema in town" 
Its not playing at the theater in town." Alex fixed his mother with a pleading look. 


"Nenad, let the boys go. They good boys, they stay out of trouble." She patted his hand and smiled. "We have 


evening to ourselves." 

Alex's father grunted again, but reached into his pocket and pulled out his giant ring of keys, laboriously 
removing the car key from the ring with his thick fingers and handing it to Alex. "Be careful. You break car, 
you pay to fix." 


Alex beamed. "Thanks, Tatal" He bolted the rest of his dinner, chugged his milk, and jumped up from the table, 
running upstairs to get changed. 


A short while later, he went out to the car. He slid into the driver's side, winced at the scalding seats, and 
turned on the ignition. He was just about to pull away from the curb when he saw John, his neighbor and 
bandmate, approaching the car. Alex rolled down the window. 

"Off to the movies?" 

"Yup." 

John smirked. "Enjoy your datel" John thought himself a bit of a comedian 


"We asked you to come along, John, and you said no." 


| have better things to do on a Saturday night than hang out with two dudes. There's a lovely lady or three 


waiting for _my_ company down at the beach." John also thought of himself as a ladies’ man, 


"Well, | really want to see these movies. What chick would want to see ‘Flesh Feast and “Bloodthirsty 
Butchers'?" 


John scoffed. "Živojinović, you're a dope sometimes, you know that? Those kind of movies are _made_ for 
dates. Something gross happens onscreen, she covers her eyes and cuddles up to you. Something scary 
happens, she jumps into your lap, and you cop a feel! Thats why they make the stupid things, so guys can 
touch some tits!" 


Alex suddenly felt stupid. "Well, | told Ged we'd go, and you know how he gets when | change plans on him." 


"Yeah, yeah, whatever. Don't let me keep you from your boyfriend." 


Alex glared at him, put the car back in gear, and started down the street. As he drove away, John called after 
the car. "Hope you get lucky, Alex!" Grumbling, Alex flipped him the bird out the still-open window and 
accelerated in the direction of Geddy's house. As he drove, he muttered to himself. 


"Fuckin! John, thinks he's so goddamn funny, I'll fuckin’ show him funny, asshole. | bet he's not even getting any.’ 
He stopped short, remembering again just where —he_ was getting some from. He clenched his teeth and 
resumed his grumbling monologue. "Fuckin John. Its not a fuckin’ date. Can't two fuckin’ friends go to the 
fuckin’ movies?" He didn't even feel like going any more, but he knew that Geddy would get his undies in a 
bunch if he changed his mind at this point. What a pain in the ass everything was. 


"Fuckin! goddamn John and fuckin’ goddamn Geddy, can't get a damn moment of peace, goddamnit, just wanna 


see a damn movie or two...” 


eR 


Geddy waited anxiously on his front porch. It was nearly 8 o'clock, where was Alex? He hated being late for 
things. He looked down at the bag next to his feet and blushed. His mother could be so embarrassing. All he 
wanted to do was use his own money to get food at the snack bar like a normal human being, but his mom 
had launched into a lecture about how she and his father had come to Canada with nothing, and how the 
concession stand was just a waste of money, and how you never knew what was going to happen and how you 
should always save for a rainy day and on and on until Geddy relented and let her make him popcorn to take 
with him. Of course, she had overdone it as usual, and now he had a grocery bag two-thirds full of oily, salty, 
half-burnt popcorn to drag along to the drive-in. So humiliating. 


He looked up to see the Živojinović family car turn onto his street. The car was almost as old as Alex, but 
Alex's dad kept it in really good working order. The thing was the size of a tank, and almost as noisy, but it ran 
like a charm. Alex pulled the car up to the house, and Geddy jumped up from the porch swing. He ran to the 
screen door and shouted inside. 


"Ma, Alex is herel l'm going!" 

"Don't forget sa popcorn, Geddy." 

Geddy sighed. He had been planning to leave it on the porch. "Okay, Mama" 

He grabbed the bag and ran down the porch steps. Popcorn or no, he was excited to be going out to the 
movies. He and Alex had seen a commercial for them during the mid-afternoon Creature Feature the previous 
Sunday, and they had talked about little else since. He flung open the car door and hopped into the passenger 


seat, and the pair headed away from the city. 


They traveled for about I5 minutes, during which time Alex barely said a word. The two were, as a rule, very 
comfortable together, and often spent long stretches of time not talking, but this silence was making Geddy 


feel twitchy. 
"Uh, Lerxst? Is everything okay?" 
"Yeah. Fine." There was a short pause. "What's in the bag?" 


"Ohl" Geddy chuckled, embarrassed. "Uh, it's popcorn. My mom, she made me take it. | wanted to just get 
something at --" 


"This isn't a date, you know," Alex interrupted, apropos of nothing. 
"Uh... Well.. | guess that it's too bad | got all dressed up, then! Ha hal" He was in fact wearing his favorite shirt, 
but it was a Led Zeppelin t-shirt worn to nearly tissue-paper consistency through multiple washings. He poked 


Alex in the side, trying to coax a chuckle out of his friend 


‘I'm serious, Ged. | don't want you getting the wrong idea because of.. Well.. You know.." Alex glowered at the 
road ahead of them, just beginning to glow pink with the sunset. 


"Don't worry, | won't." Geddy was definitely starting to catch Alex's drift, and his bad mood. 

| mean, you know, it's fun and all, but as soon as | meet a girl who's willing, it's over, you got me?" 

"Yes, | read you loud and clear. Oh, and thank you for assuming that _you're_ the one who's going to get a girl. 
| know you think I'm too ugly for anyone to like me." He tried, but couldn't quite hide all of the hurt in his 
voice. 

"I didn't mean it like that, and | don't think that, and you know it, Ged. Geez, forget | said anything.’ 

"Listen, if you don't want to go, just turn the damn car around already." 

"No, we're almost there, we might as well go now.." 

"Whatever you say." Geddy stared straight ahead and lit a cigarette. 

EK 

They traveled on in uncompanionable silence for about another quarter-hour, then arrived at the drive-in. 
There wasn't much of a line. Apparently, "Flesh Feast" and "Bloodthirsty Butchers" weren't the hot tickets the 
commercial had made them out to be. They waited briefly behind a station wagon, then pulled forward to the 


ticket booth. The fat man sitting behind the glass eyed them suspiciously. 


"You wouldn't happen to have some girls stashed in the keel of that boat so you don't have to pay for them, 
now would you?" 


"No, it's just us," Alex stammered, "but we're just friends. We're not on a date or anything like that." 


"Lissen, buddy. | don't care if you screw a goat in there, so long as the goat pays for admission. That'll be two 


bucks." 

The boys wordlessly handed over their money, and Alex drove into the wide, grassy field that served as the 
theater. There were concrete pillars studding the grounds at regular intervals, with a speaker attached to 
each. The first two rows were completely filled with cars, and the third and fourth were sporadically populated. 
After that, the rows were only sparsely studded with vehicles. Alex steered toward the back corner. 

"Where the fuck are we going, Guam?" Geddy still sounded exasperated. 

"| want to park back here." 

"You don't want anyone to see you out here with me." 

"No, it's just.. | don't want anybody to dent the car. My dad'll kill me." 

"Sure." 

Alex rolled his eyes and set the parking brake. Geddy leaned forward and groaned. 

"Are you for real? | can't even see the screen from here." 

"You —would_ be able to, if you wore your fucking glasses once in a while. Do you want me to move?" 

"No, don't bother on my account" 

It was getting dark now, and Alex rolled down the window, pulled the speaker inside, and rolled the window back 
up. He turned it on, and a squelch of feedback filled the car. Alex cursed and fiddled with the knobs, and in a 
moment staticky music began to play. He looked over at Geddy, who saw him looking and turned his face away, 
pretending to be really interested in the window crank. Alex knew that he had hurt his feelings, and he felt 
terrible about it, but John had really bothered him. He never felt bad about fooling around with Ged until he 
stopped to think about what everybody else would say if they knew. That wasn't Ged's fault, though, and it 
wasn't his fault that John was a smartass. 

"Hey, Dirk?" 


"Yeah?" 


‘lm sorry. | was just in a shitty mood. l'm better now. | didn't mean to snap at you." 


"Umph. Stokay.” 
"No, really, | feel really bad.. | --" 
"Just forget about it. The picture's starting." The screen ahead of them had, indeed, started to flicker. 


Alex tried to concentrate on the movie, but it was hard. The movie was awful, and worse, there wasn't enough 
gore to make it very interesting. Bored, he looked around the grassy field at the other cars. It was pretty 
obvious that a lot of the audience wasn't there to see a movie, as even in the dim light he could see the 


vehicles start to rock back and forth, windows fogged up. 


He shifted uneasily in his seat, pornographic thoughts pushing into his mind uninvited. It was one thing to fool 
around with Geddy in the privacy of the basement, but it was another thing altogether to make out with him 
at the drive-in, where anyone could see them. He reached over for the popcorn that Geddy had placed on the 
seat between them. As his hand sank into the bag, it brushed up against Geddy's, and a deep thrill ran through 


him. 


-Stop it! Stop thinking about sex! he commanded himself, but it wasn't easy, sitting here in the steamy 
darkness, Geddy just an arm's length away. He wished his head, his heart, and his dick could all agree on what 
exactly it was that he wanted. Then he looked over at his friend, and everything clicked into alignment, if only 


for a moment. 


It was dark in the car, but there was just enough light coming in from the screen and the moon to illuminate 
Geddy in ghostly silver. He was still leaning forward, a look of concentration on his face as he squinted at the 
screen. His lips parted slightly, and the tip of his tongue darted out to take in a kernel of popcorn from his 
fingers. He sucked the salt from the tip of his finger, and Alex couldn't suppress the moan of lust that welled 
up from his throat. 


eR 


Geddy was trying to figure out what was happening in the incoherent mess of the movie when he heard Alex 


make a strange noise. He turned toward him and looked at him curiously. 
"Everything okay?" 

"Yeah" Alex seemed uncharacteristically bashful. "You have a nice mouth, you know that?” 

Geddy was flattered, but confused. Alex had never complimented him on his looks before, beyond reassuring 
him that he wasn't horrible-looking. He wasn't sure how to handle it. No one_ had ever complimented him on 


his looks, really, besides his mom. 


"Aw, no, it's just a mouth, | mean." He chewed anxiously on his thumbnail, then remembered he was trying not 


to do that, and withdrew his thumb hastily. A thin string of saliva briefly stretched from his mouth to his 


thumb and glinted in the light from the screen. 


Alex made the moaning noise again. His shyness seemed to evaporate as tossed the bag of popcorn into the 
back seat, grabbed ahold of Geddy's hair, and kissed him passionately, pushing him back against the seat as he 
did. 


Geddy didn't know what had caused the change in Alex's attitude, but he wasn't complaining. He opened his 
mouth willingly to Alex's tongue. 


eR 


Alex was straddling Geddy, and he could feel the stiff peak of his arousal pressing against his own. Alex shifted 
from kissing his hot, soft lips and moved to his neck He began to explore it, kissing and nibbling, beginning just 
below his jawline and finishing where he felt a pulse beat wildly beneath his lips. He was pleasantly surprised by 
the reaction he got, as Geddy cried out and began to rock his hips, rubbing against him and making his head 
swim. He untangled his fingers from Geddy's chestnut locks and traced a path from his shoulders to his chest. 
He could feel the heat radiating through the thin fabric of his t-shirt. His hands caressed down past his flat 
belly and stopped at his slender waist, undoing the fly of his jeans and dancing his fingers over his lover's 
desperately aroused member, then reached up and slipped the shirt off of Geddy's porcelain torso. 
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Geddy threw his head back and moaned. He couldn't believe how good it felt when Alex ran his teeth gently 
along his throat. The need to come was building to irresistible levels in his throbbing balls. 


Alex left off his seductive assault on his neck, and moved his burring lips to Geddy's earlobe. He spent a 
heartbeat sucking on it, then pressed his mouth to Geddy's ear. 


"Ged?" 

"Mhh?" 

"Would you.. Would you put your mouth on me? You know, down there? | promise to get you off after...” 
This was actually something Geddy had been thinking about for some time, since even before the first time 
Alex's lips had met his, but he hadn't acted on his fantasies. Giving each other handjobs, that was almost like 
jerking off, so that was okay. Wanting to take another man's cock in his mouth was, well, gay_. He had been 
afraid that Alex would freak out if he brought it up. Now that Alex was suggesting it, though, he felt 
apprehensive. 


"Uhh... | don't know how...” 


"| don't think it's very complicated, Ged. Please?" 


The look of desire on Alex's face sent a flame through his body and made it hard to speak, so he nodded. 


eR 


Alex got off of Geddy and leaned back in the driver's seat. He unbuttoned his jeans and carefully pulled the 
zipper down, then eased off his jockey shorts, freeing his erection. He gave it a few strokes, then looked over 


at Geddy. Geddy had a very odd look on his face; a kind of muddled combination of anxiousness and arousal. 
"Don't be nervous, Ged." 

"Oh, uh, okay. | just -- | just might not be very good at this." 

"Don't worry, just -- Unh.. Suck me, please, Ged? I'm so fucking hot” 


Geddy said nothing, just blinked, took a deep breath, licked his lips, and bent low over Alex's lap. He pulled back 
Alex's foreskin, then gave the exposed head of his penis a tentative kiss. Alex groaned encouragingly, and Geddy 
opened his mouth and began to gently suck on the tip. 


"Ohhh, yeah, that's good.. Ummm.. Just.. Just a little lower." 


Geddy obligingly slid his tongue lower on Alex's dick and began to suck in earnest. He was kind of clumsy at it, 
and drooling a little more than was strictly necessary, but it was still starting to feel _really_ amazing. Alex 


placed his hands lightly on the back of Geddy's head and again laced his fingers through his silky hair. 


Oh, god, Geddy had gotten into a rhythm and now it felt _incredible_. Alex shut his eyes tightly and tried to 
think of something, anything, that would distract him. The first (and only other) time that he had gotten head, 
he had come immediately and ruined the whole thing. He wasn't about to let that happen again, not if he could 
help it. He concentrated hard on trying to remember stuff from the trigonometry class he had taken the year 
before, but his thoughts were interrupted by a moaning sound coming from the general area of his lap, and 


the vibrations caused by said moaning sound. 


He opened his eyes, watching Geddy's sinewy back muscles flex as he bobbed up and down on his rigid shaft. 
His left hand was on the base of Alex's dick, and his right hand was working on his own erection. God, it was so 
fucking sexy.. Alex couldn't hold back Shouting wordlessly, he shoved down on Geddy's head, while 
simultaneously thrusting up as hard as he could. He heard himself scream Geddy's name as everything inside 
him tensed to the breaking point, then burst in sweet relief. 


eR 


Geddy loved the feeling of Alex's hand on the back of his head, even though he was gagging a bit on Alex's 
oversized penis. The feeling of having Alex guiding him, practically dominating him, in the act somehow made 
him hotter than he'd ever felt before, and he couldn't help but touch himself as his arousal grew in intensity 


to match his twisting, writhing partner. 


0h, oh, god, I'm going to come... His need was sharp, and he stroked himself with abandon, moaning openly 
around Alex's shaft. He felt Alex push down, and Geddy's left hand was the only thing keeping him from choking. 
Alex cried out, and a flood of salty heat filled his mouth. He struggled to swallow, all the while pumping his own 
cock in a death grip. Then a feeling like he had been jolted by lightning, and every muscle twitched and shook as 
orgasm overtook him. After it subsided, he lay in Alex's lap, feeling like he was dissolving. 


eR 


Alex sat there for a moment. He felt like the inside of his skull had been replaced with cotton candy. He blinked 
several times and shook his head, then looked down at his lap. Geddy looked like he felt just as dazed, staring 
blankly at the steering wheel and trembling. He seemed to come back to himself a bit, and pushed himself up 
off of Alex and back into the passenger seat. 


The two were quiet as they zipped up their pants. They'd been messing around with each other off and on for 
a few weeks, but it was still very awkward afterwards. Alex never knew what to say or where to look. He put 
his hand down on the seat, and felt a puddle of sticky liquid where Geddy had ejaculated, then realized that 


some of it had gotten on the leg of his jeans as well. He groaned reflexively. 


Geddy glanced over, and his eyes got wide and his mouth dropped open as he saw what had happened. "Oh, oh, 
god, Lerxst, I'm sorry, l." 


Alex felt a surge of fondness for his friend. Geddy could be a bit fussy about making a mess of any sort, so 
he could only imagine how he felt about leaving a pool of semen in the front seat of the car and all over 
Alex's pantleg. He looked so obviously stricken that Alex couldn't help himself and started to laugh. 


"Geez, Ged, calm down! It's okay, really.. | think the seats clean up pretty well, and these jeans could use a wash 
anyway. I'm more worried about all that popcorn in the back, to tell you the truth" Geddy smiled back 
tentatively. Alex continued. "| know! We'll tell my parents that the first movie was so scary, we threw the 


popcorn in shock, and the second one just scared the come right out of us!" 
Now Geddy was laughing, too. "What the hell does that even mean?" he gasped between giggles. 
Alex shrugged. "| dunno, but they're from the old country, what do they know about Canadian movies?" 


"Zhat's some movie!" Geddy exclaimed in a horrible attempt at a Serbian accent. The two continued on that 


theme, whooping with laughter until their sides ached and tears ran from their eyes. 


When they calmed down, they set about cleaning up the car. Alex had a handkerchief in his pocket, and that 
served to clean up the mess in the front seat, while Geddy grabbed a flashlight and picked up all the errant 
kernels he could find in the back. By the time they were done, the second movie had started, and they settled 


in to watch. Geddy slouched sideways in the seat, his legs curled against the passenger door, and leaned on 


Alex's shoulder. 


Alex felt too contented to worry much about what it all meant, and just enjoyed the feeling of Geddy's body 
against his. They sat in silence for a bit. 


"Lerxst?" 
"Yeah?" 
"This movie's terrible." 


Alex grinned. "Yeah, it is. That first one was pretty bad, too, but it did get better." He elbowed Geddy in the 


ribs and waggled his eyebrows, drawing a smirk from his friend. "You wanna head back home?" 
Geddy yawned. "Sounds good to me." 

"You wanna sleep over? There's a really good monster flick on the Late, Late Show tonight.” 
"Ooh, yeah, that sounds great!" 


"Lets get out of here, then" Beaming, Alex replaced the speaker on the pillar and started the ignition, and the 
two drove off into the starry summer night. 


